A Pedagogic Holiday. 


Some years ago the old man Adam went for a tour on the 
Continent with his four pupils, Laurence, Willie, George, and 
Arthur. They were bright, clever young fellows who had 
been educated at the same public school. T hey left England 
in January, and were all four intending to enter the University 
in the following October. They went with Adam because they 
loved him. He had some doubts about the expedition. Travel, 
he knew, would do his young friends good, but it was a serious 
responsibility to deprive them of their last months at Rug- 
borough, so, above all things, it was necessary that they should 
accomplish at least as much solid work as they would have 
done under the most favourable circumstances at that famous 
seminary of sound learning and religious education. It was 
aid u° Wn aS a so ^ emn ^ avv > never to be broken, that 
puoik shnTia^f U£ ' e deliberateI y taking a holiday, the four 
h t L r “ rS ’ S °' id work in classics every morning, 
too™, £ 77“ ,0 rec ' te i" detail how much they got 

and they were ableA™ 0 ™' WaS made “ P at the cnd of laly ' 

Rngborough, it was found ST n ° teS . with their friends at 
cither in quantity nr r tbe y were ' n no vva y behindhand 
“i-ritythall^^ ? at a time thdy had! 

written an epic about it i-i S lt: ’ tbat no “sacred poet ” has 
however, such a work is ev’ ^ Clou g h ’ s “ Bothie.” Perhaps, 

( a > the light. Cn novv ' n manuscript, and may some 


Th ' |-j ° 

th ..' ^ orb ' a > celebrated P nd ^ nsta dt, the famous university 
Here ' tS Concer t-hall it*. 0etbe and Dr. Faustus, for 
Tt- ’ 0rtwo months 5 carn ival, and its battle-fields. 


tow 

its 


T hey\valkL° ? nths a "d m^e *" d its battle-fields. 

>u through the snow' ^ ^' Ve fiends led an ideal life- 
t0 bathe in the early morning 
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before breakfast, they worked .a 

Adam was a man of letters and hadnlVt ^ ' a ‘' 2e room - for 
account. Never, I may say, during the si t °?. hi * own 
of harshness or quarrel pass between Z T* dld a WOr d 

the table d* hote, where they studied the men ^ After 
many nat.ons, they skated on the a " d manners of 

wide plains of the Folkslaughter notino "’ 1 ,°" , r0Ved ° ver th e 
which showed where each corps was „<4 1 1,ttle stones 
deep trench in which Napoleon had 1 !^ h ° USe ° r the 
eminence' on which he slept for an hour a, 13 , dc l uarters , the 
of the fray, and the cot, ge before "L h "g" 8 middk 

were nearly taken prisoners Ttjy 

t.mes they v, sited 5 places 7 T* 

Adolphus or Charles XII anH Marik . . Gustavus 

Pferdebahn (so called because it wentai^Z^UcI 
Bahnj,„ and visited the cottage where Schiller wrote his “ Hymn 

of Joy, or the humble tenement in which Napoleon first rested 

his discrowned head. 

The afternoon brought the inevitable coffee; then came more 
work, and then supper. What fun that was ! Furnished by 
Adam with a limited amount of groschens, the pupils went where 
they pleased, to the Blue Carp, or to Schonkopf’s, or to one of 
the many beer-houses of studious Lindenstadt. The delicacies 
on hand were duly advertised either in the windows or in the 
Lindenstadt Day Leaf. Sometimes a pig standing on its hind- 
legs with a knife at its throat, with the inscription “ This day 
slaughter-feast,” told the readers of the Day Leaf that black- 
puddings were in store for them ; or the welcome placard in the 
window of the Blue Carp announced that liver-nubble soup 
would be served that evening, a delicacy far superior to bisque 
at the‘“ Trois freres.” But their favourite dish was mock-turtle. 
When that was on nothing else was asked for. So that the 
party came to be known as the Mock 1 urtles. When they 
entered the warm room from the chilly air outside, thick and 
slab with fumes of pipes and beer, a cry arose from the colouied- 
capped students, “Here come the Mock 1 urtles, and befem- 
they left Lindenstadt they intended to put an advertisement m 
the Day Leaf with a picture of two mock turtles with knives a 
their throats, and “ This day slaughter-feast ” in large 'cltci-, '^ 
announcing that the Mock Turtle Union would that evening 
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d inviting friends to come and partake, 
hold its last carouse, an but the inspe ction of the common 
The idea was a good - ^ spent in the picture gallery 

purse forbade it- * al > ‘ never -ending source of pleasure, f 0r 

or in the old book s °^’ stadt a re the best in Europe. * 
the old book-shops o the languages of each country 

Now, it J^^tavellers passed through it, and Eve, 
were to be lea . ]wd joine d the party, undertook to teach the 
Adam s sis e> ^ e ^ wrote that tongue like a native. 

with of them she got on very well, but Willie was 


obdurate. He was a Scotchman, with a very argumentative 
turn of mind. Tell him his exercise was wiong, he would declare 

. • • — 1-* 4- n n /i nn ’ll rrvi ll/'l ri 1 _ 1 1 


it was right. Tell him it was right and he would do it all 
different next day. So one day Eve said : “ Adam, I can’t teach 
Willie any longer, he won’t believe a word I say.” So Adam 
had to fall back upon his pedagogic wiles. He knew that 
Willie, like most Scotchmen, had a strong turn for philosophy, 
so he left a small German history of ancient philosophy lying 
carelessly on the table of the common sitting-room. Day by- 
day he watched Willie cruising round it, looking now at the 
back, now at the title-page, and afterwards at the leaves where 
the names of the masters of unknown but attractive lore stood 
out alluringly in the glory of capitals. “This seems rather an 
interesting book,” said Willie one day. “ Oh ! do you think so,” 
replied Adam. The attraction of the book became deeper. 

t a . m , '' ,ltcb ^ d tbe cbaim working with his blinking eyes, but 
ted the whole matter with outward indifference. At last the 

lould hke'm T? Adam kne "' ho "- «» 'and him. “ I 
Adam. ~ , will Z Afth “ Wdl ' f d 


rruam, i will read it with von ” c v V 

the rest went nut t J ° U ' 11 was arr anged that when 

^e and sh °“ ld ^ »' 

perman, a language which WUlie did A " C 'f nt PhUoso P h y. ” 


in 


^ had possrxs rr did ,,ot undwsta " d ^ ^ 

A §ht they sat on the snf a t° e f rn from Eve - So night after 
,nteres t in the subject an i °S’? th . er and read the book, Willie’s. 
f 1Us i t mear > leading him into ti' S " 1SIgllt into what the words 
y leaps and bounds Th 1C mysteries of that awful tongue 
u ° a Hera i clitus . and when th J, in this wa y from Thales 

thatTdam'^'V^ 111 excitc ment *\\ aS , fa ’, &S Socrates Willie 

c ould scarcely an - . e as ^ e< ^ so many questions 
MVU them. Adam then thought 
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it ripe to remark “You know o,- • 
the subject.” “Oh! isn’t it,” asked wT ^ bcSt book «n 
“Beller is the standard work I w m ” wh « U, then?" 

if you like.” So the first volume of S' y °“ an ord “ for it. 
Willie plunged into it with viZ^ ?hl er „ WaS P archas ed, and 
enough for his ardour. He woke earl,, .? PPCr h ° Ur was not 
and like Horace in the old days asked^ f ^ u Pnng mornin g s > 
before daybreak. He proceed J f ^ ““ “"die 
lation of Beller into English and bef T Sh ° rt trans ' 
England he had completed an abstract rf the , A”"? 1 

of that author, a good orenarat; r tW ° first volumes 

He had thus kA 

learning it and the master of his College found in his At 

year that he had a better knowledge of that ianguaA than 
any other undergraduate. b tnan 

The amusing part of it was that Willie firmly believed that 
he had preserved his independence intact, that no one had 
taught him German or induced him to learn it, but that it was 
all his own idea and his own unassisted effort. Adam chuckled 
at this as the culmination of his art ; but when they were near 
the end of their time at the close of July, in the Bettenalp 
Hotel, he could not help congratulating Willie and the others 
on their knowledge of German, and lifted up the corner of the 
veil of mystery. “ Well, you had nothing to do with my German, 
at any rate,” said Willie, “ I taught it all to myself.” Adam 
succumbed. He revealed, in his weakness, the whole plot. 
Willie stood confused and convicted. All he could reply was, 
“ Well, anyhow, I’ve learnt it, and you can’t unteach me now,” 
a remark more full of temper than logic. I believe that, in 
revenge, Willie always did admit that Adam had taught him 
Italian. At Venice and at the Lakes there was plenty of oppor- 
tunity for that study, and they eventually read the Comito of 
Dante together in the original, which is no light task. Willie, 
besides being much else, is now one of the best Italian scholar.^ 
in England, and has a large library of rare Italian works. 

Adam was not always equally successful. He knew, for 

instance, that Laurence was born to be a statesman, that he was 

-- • « * i, a imc destined lor 


instance, mat Laureiu-c .. ~ -- 

the eldest son of Lord Norwich, and that he was destine 
quarter sessions, county councils, and eventually for Par iaa1 ^ 
Laurence was the mainstay of the party, e\ei\ mci an e 
son. He told them all what they ought to do, even Adam, 
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... j_j e worked hard at his classics, and 
he was generally alld a first class, and he is now a 

afterwards won a sciio of num erous scions of the noble 

county magnate and ^ music an d acting, and was a 

hnnse_ of Norwich. hi)t he wou ld not educate himself 


house 
master i 


of the map of r _ S "^ a j. d Ada m leave a most seductive 


j n vain did aucuu 

to be a statesman. Commentarie s in his way, and tempt him 
edition of Blat • Smith The fi s h would not even nibble 

:'S:rie diligently studied the instructions of Eve in 
at , . ^lif.val science remained unexplored. In April 

the"part)' “as transferred to the Residena-Stadt of Serbia, a 
it ai much frequented by English. The Mock 1 urtles kept 
their old habits ; but the claims of this famous city, the 


XSSV English. The Mock Turtles kept 
up their old habits ; but the claims of this famous city, the 
. the winding river, the unrivalled picture gallery, the 

** 1 f" C /M>kl r» M V tIM f rmt*] ^ J .* J 


tcrrscc liiv* in« j-j 

Great Garden, and the wildness of the Sorbian Switzerland did 
not console them for the loss of their beloved Lindenstadt. 
Easter had come and gone, and the party thought they were 
entitled to a holiday. This was spent at Vienna and at Venice, 
three days at one and ten days at the other, Adam and 
Laurence taking a preliminary run to Erfurt and Weimar. 
From Venice they passed on to an Italian lake, where they 
lived till the end of June in a large marble palace with a 
mediaeval garden. 

Hiere the work continued as before, but the amusements 
for ref' < j rent ' ' ^Jf as ver yhot; an early bathe was necessary 
rtomui r ; 7 he a f °r Ur I™* ' ° f work the morning were 
In the afternoon ^ W&S studied instead of German. 

Bisbing with its ° tke tlle highest of them 

cxcursLTwJ bravt e ***? The keat * these 

He and Willie were fond^T^’ by the pantin S Adam, 
climbed up the stony paths hot Str0 together. As they 
would cower in some frienHl the stuccocd walls they 

Broad stretch of sunlight ac v S ? ade ’ and then dash across the 
]? acked the cover of the' nevt \ le y Were under fire, until they 
e ta t> ana Villa with its t 3Uskes ' Grateful to them was 
mar r ble fells, rich with rnemoT" 1 f roarin S in the midst of its 
Great was the exci « of Jhelley and Napoleon. 

mcet^r "" dir « fmm SorhT ? ,hdir books arrived, which 
° n ,hE frontier and f ?' lake - The five went to 
8 w " h Ire hu„d red volumes tWO hu R e Packing cases, 

e s P°'i s of Rugborough and 
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Lindenstadt. Life seemed so Ion? in tv. 
book was almost to read it. At tast rh ' ^ that to V a 
to be open, and they made for the refresh i^T, declared 

mind, they gave the carriage to their bo , 1 ? A ° f frugal 
selves on foot. Had so manv hool ks ’ and Went them ‘ 
before? The carriage broke dot,,, “ritj," "““V l>1SS 
commanding genius of Laurence was no i a ght ’ and the 
the difficulty. From the summit of the „I° s 6 Tf ' m °“\ of 
cottage of their next sojourn on the slone ,r,>, ’ Sa ' V the 

The books entered the devout r ™, • f . thc °PP oslte hill. 

of the Prince-Bishop Wta llU^bV" ^ 1 

at the foot of the mountain and ,he S f 8e ^ b " n load ' d 
brawny porters followed with huge hay” XTfuU toTe 

TZt b °° kS - ThC dCV ° Ut Ca " to1 ’ has karfily survived 

Betten Alp was surrounded with lofty peaks. In front 
were the alluring forms of the Weisshorn and the Dom ; just 
over the edge was the mighty stream of the Aletsch Glacier 
from which sprang the giants of the Bernese Oberland. Adam 
had provided an experienced guide for the service of the party 
during their stay, and had issued a peremptory order that no 
one was ever to go for a walk unattended. Willie, still 
rebellious, loved metaphysics more than mountains, and, as 
he had no desire to resist, the others acquiesced. The first 
necessity was to provide a morning bath. A convenient spot 
was chosen in a descending stream. The outlet was closed 
with a carefully constructed dam. Laurence, as became an 
eldest son, doing nothing himself, sat on an eminence and 
directed the work like an Egyptian taskmaster. But none 
of the party were engineers, not even Adam. The dam broke 
down at the first rains, and renewed more skilfully, broke again. 
At last the Mock Turtles seized on a large washing-trough, big 
enough to hold any of them, completely surrounded it with 
curtains, and bathed boldly in the coldest weather. Sometimes 
the snow fell around them, but whether the wind roared 
or the rain poured, at six o’clock in the morning they always 

bathed. , . . 

Thus passed a lovely July of almost unbroken sunshine. 

The work went merrily on here, with no mis & ivin b s a 
the competition of Rugborough. They were no w 
visitors. Once they gave a picnic to the sojourners at the 
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«. ; n f he midst of snow and ice. Their 
Beauberg, with hot co /^ ountsdnee ring. After the studi OUs 

chief pleasure was they scoured the country f ar 

morning and the mi O ^ guar dianship of their faithful 
and wide, /wax 5 u young again; and scaled the 

guide. Old Ada ^ aItho ugh he was sometimes 

mountains wi #r bed and some times led down like 

frow "hi these expeditions George and Arthur were 
principally to the fore. They were inseparable companions ; 
they always slept in the same room together, and had all 
things in common. George was the sweetest-tempered of the 
human race, the most loving, the most unselfish. If a cloud 
could have come across the harmony of the Mock Turtles the 
sunshine of George’s sympathy would have dispelled ‘it. Once, 
indeed, his temper was put to the test. High above the 
Betten Alp towered the Aletsch Horn, the monarch of the 
group. George and Arthur had set their hearts on scaling 
this peak before they left, and they had sworn a solemn 
vow that neither would go without the other. One Sunday 
Arthur crossed the glacier to the Beauberg ; the rest of the 
party were to follow on the Monday to meet Arthur, and to 
climb the Sparrenhorn. When they arrived at the Beauberg 
they found that the Great Professor had organised a party 

for/ful ' 0 f i" Ch • H T , and that the we ak-minded Arthur, 
in dismay but \T' had JOmcd lt Geor g e was for an instant 
friend ^ exploit a, T trium P hed - He rejoiced in his 
tion himself L w Ztd a b '° U ,? h ^ ^ been in the ex P edi ‘ 

and when the others ret ^ i ' mbing t,lr ough the telescope, 
behind to greet him Tf ?. the Betten Alp he stayed 
George has had his’ reward.° h ' m back . in trium P h - 

mountain in Switzerland i ’ > C has now Him bed every 
f lub, has married the m'os/ 1 ^ ast ^ aster of the Alpine 

,e,,s “V nd b in England (so he 

At the end of J u i y ca / , d to be Lord Chancellor, 
one P u rty * 3robe up. Instead ^borough holidays, and the 

z : at R « h ; 

** acquainted with 

Latin books th SC angUa ^- They h a ^ earned to converse 
an they h ad e / . ad rea d more Greek and 

fead ln tb eir lives before. They 


* 


all did well at the University, and were men of mark in th • 
generation. Three of them are married and I , thc ' r 
soon be sending their children to Rugborou-h but thev^m’ 
all wish them a, the critical age to re^' £ 

Of them own youth, and to have such another pedagogic 
holiday as they once enjoyed themselves, if they could only 
nnd another Adam to accompany them. y 


Oscar Browning. 


